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the Nanking colonel, who was again showing a lively
interest in our movements. Apparently Ho Ma was
going to be very full of missionaries. I felt that I had
better claim acquaintance.
The young missionary had only been in China a
year and was still enthusiastic. We talked about the
walled cities of Shansi and the life of the peasants
in China's "Model Province/' where opium is sold
openly by magistrates as an opium "cure." Inevitably,
conversation came around to Sian and the capture of
Chiang Kai-shek.
This brought in the older couple, who till then had
been sitting looking down their noses, waiting for an
introduction. My appearance, I realised suddenly,
was picturesque rather than reassuring,
"That dreadful creature Chang Hsueh-liang!" said
the missionary's wife with explosive violence. "We
pray every evening for the Generalissimo's safety."
The most ardent admirers of Chiang Kai-shek, in
the years since his baptism, have been the Protestant
missionaries in China. But I thought of the numbers
of young Chinese lives that have met a violent end in
Kuomintang prisons; of the stories of the General-
issimo opening his Bible at random to find a text that
would favour the despatch of more aeroplanes to
bomb Chinese villages, in the nine-year campaigns
against the "Red bandits/' It was an Old Testament
kind of Christianity, I felt, that would give its blessing
to such a modern Joshua.
I rejoined Miao, who was still looking conspira-
torial in his corner* The Nanking colonel was very
much on his mind. But suddenly that officer, who had
been sleeping through most of the morning, snorted,